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“Somebody helped me withit,”
bcg'an “reedlepxpea, mext o day,
“and I had to write it out to re-
member it all, and lots. of the big
words aren’t mi;ne. i
“T'm glad of it,” said Freckle-
berry, “Because somebod} s got
to help me with mine.". Where-,
upon Wecdlep;pes tald her: story..
MISS PERT BECOMES MISS
EX-PERT :
Miss- Pert 'was a very [correct’
little girl.. She was so very prop-
er that she cxpectcd a great deal

‘ lt was ten minutes plﬁtlt’lfﬁ,
mama,” said Miss Pert. S o
“T", said-a little fairy, peering
around-from behind, her  water-
| gliss; for they were at dinner.
‘Rnl'v, daughttf," paRpa” h¢~
lgan, "1 den't:think—"" <
@k, T'm quite: xurgwuu dn. pa-
pa, and anyway, _you. ought to
think, 'Teacher sqys we should
use thc Raq.mu: mqtnd o{ the
negative form in such- A c@s&

‘A7 1said the fau-y
Do’ you know, Mass Pert,”

of herself and a grcat deal of oth-
er people, and she was a little sud-
den in telling them about it,
sometimes.

In other words, she interrupted
and did it so often and with such
small excuse that she was called
Miss Pert. _Um: day mama was
saying to papa. “I tried to call you
up at three o'clogk - ths a'Fu:rnoon
and—"

said mama, “that you interrupt
nearly every sentence that—"

“Oh, ne, mama.. ‘T'let you say
three sentences this mornmg and
never interrupted you once.’

“G", said the fairy. . You're it.”

Miss Pert was loking into her
glass of water at the moment. at
the place where the light focuss-
ed.. She looked so intently that

“Iher eyés blirred a little, as they,




